the enthusiasm of the' world, and by leading it England had
given new hope to millions of people in all countries, only to
betray their trust within a fortnight. The League solemnly
decided to abandon sanctions.

A Jew, Stephen Lux, shot himself during the League meeting,
and in the League chamber, from despair at the failure of
collective action against an aggressor, from fear of the future.
'I know Germany', he wrote, cand because there is no other
means of warning the men who rule the world, at the eleventh
hour I have decided to sacrifice my life before the eyes of fifty
foreign Ministers.9 As he was dying he said to the doctors, 'Let
me die. I must die, otherwise my deed has no point5. He died.
It had no point. He was forgotten before the printing presses
had stopped running.

A Nazi, one Greiser, the spokesman of Danzig, cocked a
snook at the League Council in full session. It was a fitting end.

All too soon, for me, I had to leave Montreux. If ever I have
the means to live where I want I shall have great difficulty in
deciding between a little house at the Villeneuve end of Lake
Geneva and one on the hills overlooking Vienna or Salzburg
or Linz.

Switzerland remains, for me, one of the most inspiring
countries in Europe, a citadel of neutrality, where men can only
be roused to patriotic enthusiasm for that ideal. Every one of
them will fight for neutrality and for nothing else. Every one
of them is a citizen soldier and takes his gun home with him.
Think of that, you dictatorship states. Would you trust your
population with arms? In Switzerland, you feel at peace. Here
no moron wants to 'make history5, I thought when I was there
of my hard-faced Prussian acquaintance in Magdeburg, who
contemptuously said, eWe Prussians have no use for a Swiss
paradise of fat flocks and prosperity5. Well, it was good enough
for me, and I wish myself a long, long sojourn, one of these days,
at Montreux on Lake Geneva,
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